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Mr. Didlington." He opened the door of the conservatory and
bowed the man out.
No sooner had he entered the dining-room than Tilly Crow,
peering at him round the great copper urn which stood on the
table in front of her, with a little blue flame burning below it,
cried out to him in a tearful, plaintive voice. "It was our own
doing, Philip. That's what hurts me most. Oh, why, why did
we ever let that man go to him?"
"What kind of a man is he, this lucky wretch?" Percy Spear
enquired, as the head of the family sat down at the end of the
table.
"He was an open-air preacher who lived in Glastonbury, Perse,"
Philip explained. "He was always out of luck and had a wife
and two children. He was a nuisance to the whole town; and when
your grandfather wanted a lay-reader, or someone who'd com-
bine the duties of a valet and a curate, we packed him off to him.
No one would have dreamed of this being the result."
"Perhaps he isn't a bad sort of chap after all," remarked Dave
Spear. "Did you ever see him, Mary?"
Mary shook her head.
"I suppose," said John in a low voice, as if speaking rather to
himself than to anyone in particular, "there is no way he could
be persuaded to give up some of it?"
Philip gave him a swift glance of infinite disgust. "One doesn't
do that sort of thing in England, Mr. Crow," he said, "not, at
any rate, people in our position."
"A will is a funny thing," said Dave Spear meditatively. "A
dead man arbitrarily gives to some living person the power that
he has robbed the community of! The mere existence of a thing
like a will is enough to prove the unnaturalness of private
property."
Aunt Elizabeth looked anxiously at Philip. "Don't start a dis-
cussion of politics now, I beg you, Dave Spear," she said.
"My quarrel with Spear," interjected Philip in a low voice,
"is not confined to politics."
"What is it confined to?" cried Persephone sharply. "Don't
you begin teasing my Dave," she went on, and as she spoke, she
stretched out a long, delicious, young girl's arm across the table